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them with Instruments and uniforms, and lead them to success.    I do not remember whether there was some form of an eliminating contest, nor how I came to be selected, but I was chosen to play one of the two first cornets.    We were put through a period of intensive training, and as I recall it, in a remarkably short time were ready to make our first public appearance.   For my part I was having a most delightful time and was behaving myself very well.   But grandmother again, stepped in to interfere.   She may have thought that if I became too deeply interested in the band I would deviate from her well-planned scheme for my life.    But whatever the reason, forgetting the cries  of my childhood days, she insisted that playing the cornet was too hard for my lungs and that I must be taken out of the band, and she persuaded my father to do so.   The band went on with its training, and soon made its appearance on the streets of the city.   The whole town turned out to witness the event.    The boys  in  their,   to   me,   wonderful   red   uniforms, marched up and down the Corso amid the applause of the populace, and my eyes stuck out in envy, and my heart ached in utter misery.   Subsequently, the band made a tour of the principal cities of Italy, winning several prizes and gaining national recognition.   If there was any one thing1 which in my boyish heart I could never forgive grandmother for, it was her influencing my father to take me out of the band.H?f ntatt* of mind. His abstract hunt* made him lilintl to Niiturt*^ iilt'riiiiijK'Utii^ impcrutivew. Hi* lint
